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WOMAJf ON A WHEEL.

Fielding Considers tho Nature of
tao Fmala Cyclist

JCThy Is It That She TFiH Ron Over m--

Fedestrian As Jf It Was Her Duty?
Soma Pacts Collected On the

Bonlerard.

IcorTiurciri 1353.1

It was in tho edge of the evening
;that Mr. Jonas Thompson stepped out
.upon the boulevard. Mr. Thompson

' Th paSSed US "to .about wonderful eyesight J16 j fiction-- but their even whenCertainly it wore ofhad in youth, in the days a is to disregarded;
vhen they could distinguish red apples D

lI..s man jd T
rom green ones on their neighbor's .!T" L- - .3

trees in Jblacke midnight. Iliad rJlClnSlfl ght" "woman!"n-- .- :. mKr v...ayucu tYauuuikiui,:iu. U11L,

my attention --beaig arrested by tho
jjreat number of lights flashing about
pn the bouScvard, I had fallen pace
or two betiiml. He turned to speak to
me, and at that moment a bicycle
Struck him m his extreme northwest-
ern frontier he stood facing-southeast-

,

and he Isat down on his stomach
with his rose in the dust. A
lady, alighting somewhat hurried-
ly from the (bicycle, stepped on the
back of his hbad, and slid gracefully
from that baldtand shining burface to
the ground.

"Good-evenin- , Mr. Thompson," said
jthclady, as any Iriend struggled to his
jfeet. ".HoWiistMrs. Thompson?"

1 "Well the question is, how am I?"
rejoined .Tonaj., dusting the knees of
his pantdloons with one hand, while
with the other he endeavored to re-

store his npsG to its proper position in
the middle of his countenance.

I do not contend that my friend's
was in surict accord vith the

forms and images; of society, but I de-

sire to apologize him; while it has
hecome miite" common to meet a ladv
In this way on the boulevard, of an
rvening, the appropriate etiquette has
not yet been formulated by social au-

thorities. The Lsstincs of a gentle-
man, however. vruld be his unfailing
puiue. I stepped for,ward.

"Perjnit me tolbope, madam," said I,
"that 3Tou have not injured your
nheeV

"I flunk one of the spokes is pretty
badly bent," she said, severely, look-
ing akJonap.

"Spokes!" cried he, and with diffi-

culty laid his hand upon his spine.
"Allow me to straightenit," said I,

politely.
"No use." said Jonas, rubbing his

Jback; "it can't be done."
I was already busy with the

m'hccl.
"Pardon me," said the lady, "but

you don't to knowmuch about a
bicycle."

".No, madam," said I, humbly; "my
parents taught me to read and write,

awp
TIUJ QUESTION OP SEX.

Ant I was always backward in the
Jhighcrferancjhes."

"Oh.-herct- Mr. Wheeler!" she cried,
und in front of--stepped a C3'clist so
suddenly thto I could hpar his heart
jcap up and p hump the roots of his
tongue. He turned sharply to tho
right, in orderfnot to cut the lady in
two, and just then a person in a bifur-
cated costume. coming rapidly along
on v bicycle, rannover Mr. Wheeler and
proceeded ou his or her course down
the boulevard.

'VTyc bcemin a (smash-up- , Mr. Whccl-rr.- "

said the lnd v, "and I want you to
straighten outmiyfwhccl."

Mr. Wheeler tied a handkerchief
diagonally across,oEeof his eyes, which
seemed to be rapfrUy swelling, and ap-
proached the. "ia33"s bicycle. Mean-
while Mr. Thonrption had found
rourt plaster inoisjjocket, and he was
decorating his fjice-wit- it as I turned
to him. I borrowed a pieco of tho
court plaster, Itiving torn my hand
upon a corner ofathc bicycle. The lady
was unhurt.

"Is there any Respect in which I can
be of service to you?" I asked, stepping
out into the street. The lady shook
lier head, was about to go upon
my way when I was aware of two
bicycles approaching side by side. So
peculiar are the costumes of the riders
.on the boulevard that at the
fiance I could not tell whether these
were men or women. But the socond
showed me that one of them was look-
ing at her feet, and the other at the
constellation of
licavcnsbehindhcr. Then I knew that
they were women. and I to hear
Jiarps.

Hope, however,? springs eternal.
The hpace betw een itheTa was just four
inches. I saw that if Z, stood stock

cut
course, a life of hard stuuy and rigid
abstinence would carry me through.
It did. with half an inch to spare. If
I had had .lonas equatorial diameter
the woman in New York
would oe wearing black

"That was a narrow escape," said
the lady, looking up from the bicycle
vhioh Wheeler was mendiug, "for
those wheels."

"Yes:lwa. really seriously alarmed,"
caid I, "for them."'

"That's Eita Carev on this side, too,"
aid the ladv. "Well, it's the first time

she ever had a chance to talk to a man
and permitted him to escape."

She turned toward Mr.
Jonas I lifted our hats with one
liand each and. taking our lives in the
ether, proceeded across the boulevard.

"Now, why in thunder is it," asked
Jonas, when we were alone, "that
women on bicycles are so much
bloodthirsty than men?"

"Ik it a
"No doubt of it. I've watched 'cm

on this boulevard. A man will ride
recklessly, perhaps, but
neck to avoid a collision when it comes
to the scratch. But a woman moves
on the car of Juggernaut. Not
the hand destiny, by jingo, can turn
licr aside.

12uiE- - leok uercJl bj continued- -

hMt

wheelin' around on the farecUje olfhe
boulevard, "what you call that?"

He pointed to a fignre approaching1
froa the north, and at that moment
quite clearly visible in the rays of an
electric light.

"It looks like the same thing that
ran over Mr. AVheefer," said L

"Man or woman?"
"I give it up."
"Watch it," caid Jonas. "If it runs

into anybody it's a woman; if it
doesn't, it's a man. That's the way we
solve the problem here. It's like the
riddle of the mushroom and the toad-
stool. When you're crossincr a street

' and see something1 like that bearing
down toward you, just say to yourself:
'If I live, it's a man; if I die, it's a
woman.'
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Wheeler.

As ho spoke, two men stepped out
upon the boulevard at the crossing just
beyond where we were standing. They

TEE BOUT Or MASCCLIKUT.

saw the figure on the bicycle approach-
ing. With two loud groans of despair,
they attempted to disperse. Not so, by

them
The struck j the most

just aft the starboard pantaloons
pocket, and glanced off onto the other
one. When we arrived upon the scene,
the first victim was calling, in tho
sacred name of modesty, for pins,
while the other was trying to pull his
head out of the forward wheel of the
bicycle. A woman's voice was at the
same time audible, saying: "I'm just
perfectly certain that I rang my bell,
and I don't see why you couldn't get
out of the way."

"I perceive an psycho-
logical problem here," said I. "Why
is it that tender-hearte- d woman,
mounted on awheel, becomes a destroy-
ing angel?"

"Ask my wife," said Jopas.
I suppose he wanted me to have my

share of sorrow that evening or
would not have made such a suggestion.
Mrs. Thompson had'evidently discussed
the subject with Jonas several times.
It is bad for an outsider to get involved
in such a matter. When a woman has
been all over a subject with her hus-
band, she is apt to forget that men
have either intellects or sensibilities.
Mrs. Thompson rides a bicycle herself,
and I gathered from her remarks that
a considerable number of men had
been awkward and impolite and fool-
ish enough to get in fronts of it.

"It's the fault of the.men," she safd.
"They don't look where they're going."

I could not regard this as satisfac-
tory, so I asked Maude about it when I
got home. i

"Any woman who would be absurd
enough to ride a bicycle," she said,
"can be expected to do anything else
that is foolish."

Maude has tried very hard to learn
to ride a bicj'cle, but she started on the

THE WIIEEI. WAS XOT HTTBT.

theory that the machine would stand
up by itself if she screamed at it Joud-l-y

enough. Thus she developed her
voice without really gaining any prac-
tical command of the wheel.

IIowaiid Fielding.

Danger In Barber Chairs.
When the young men of tho

arondissement went last week to draw
lots formilitar' service the authorities
were aghast at the number of lads who
presented themselves, each one balder
than the other. An inquiry was
opened, and the men were questioned
as to how this state of things came
about. It was found that they fre-
quented tho same barber shop, and
that this u ondcrful fail of hair was due
to their having been dressed by a bar-
ber who did not keep his scissors and
brushes sufficiently clean. I$y the or
ders of the prefect of the Seine. Dr.

tlu; Gicat Bear, in the i Lancereaux made a complete studv of

fact?"

his

the subject, and has just a
report to the department council of
hygiene, from which it appears that
contagious affections of the scalp are
very easily propagated by the use of
dirty brushes.and above all by the use of

btill, and neither of 'them changed her I "clippers" that are employed to

prettiest

two

and

he'll'break

of

presented

i the
so 10 ciean mat tneir use must
alwavs be attended with risk. Pall
Mall Gazette.

A Questionable Compliment.
Osier Can't you say one good thing

for him now tha t he is gone?
Patch Well, he did get the start of

me once in a horse tade. Truth.

The Host Shampoo.
A dermatologist of high standing says

that the proper way to shampoo the
head is to use some pure soap made into
a "good lather on the head." with
plenty of warm water, and rubbed into
the scalp with the iingei-- s or with
rather a stiff brus-- that has long brib-tl- e.

When the scalp is very sensitive,
borax snd'water. or the yolks of three
cggt, beaten m a pint of lime water.

FRENCH REALISM.

Paul Bourgret Defends the Analyt-
ical Novel of Passion.

The Psychological Study, Wherein "Knie.
Bovary" and Books Like It Are High

Types of Art Some of Their
Alleged Improprieties.

ICOPTKIGHT, 1893.1

When numbers of distinguished
minds unite in publicly manifesting
antipathy for a certain tendency in
art it may be that they secretly de-
spise each other and this seems to
me to be the case with reference at
least to certain detractors of Frenah

sorttheir be

more

like

inat is wny, wituout reviewing epi-
grams too evidently partial or re-
proaches by far too unjust, I wish to
attempt a reply to two or three of the
objections most frequently raised
against the analytical novel of passion
over and above any objections to
adepts in its production.

That very old form of romance in
French literature styled by our fore-
fathers the analytical story a very
simple, very clear and very definite
classification is now known under the
far more pedantic and more equivocal
name 01 psycnoiogicai novel. J. say
equivocal because this term seems to
restrict the study of the human heart
and mind within the limits of a special
school or particular cult, whereas that
study is of necessity within the
province of. all literature and all
literature M. Taine has wisely defined
as a living psychology. Is not even
the freest description of natural
scenery a mere transcript of a mental
state, a condition of the soul with
reierence to tne observer, ana simi- -

Jupiter. bicyclist one of larly does not complicated

interesting

he

romance of adventure have to do with
some degree of sentiment and ex-
perience and, in consequence, does it
not form an analysis of the mind and
of the soul? Balzac in page after page
of analytical writing which still re-

mains too little known for the pages
are of tremendous interest, like all the

BOUBOET.

theoretical masterpieces evolved by
this great mind whose philosophical
gifts equaled his imaginative one has
happily denominated stories of analysis

novels of idea," signifying there-
by that their authors were above
all concerned with the phenom-
ena of inner life the interior men-
tal and spiritual existence of men
as distinguished from their ex-
terior lives. Even here, however,
there is something vague, for this
term "novel of idea" (or of mental
phenomena) would seem to be equally
applicable to what we call in French the
livre a these. However, it is the older
expression, the one with which Sainte-Beuv- e

was satisfied, seems to me the
most accurate, especially as it places
this sort of books in the series of corre-
sponding works in other departments
of literature. This is, for instance, a
drama of analysis, of which Racine in
tragedy and Mariveaux in comedy, to
cite only classics, are masters. There
is also the poetry of analysis, which
has been produced by this very Sainte-Beuv- e

in his admirable "JoseDh
Delorme," by Baudelaire and by Sully
Prudhomme. There are even autobiog-
raphies of analysis, among which the
"Confessions" of St. Augustine are
the venerated type and the "Sou-
venirs" of M. Rcnan form the sa-
tirical kind. All these works possess
the common characteristic of being
especially devoted to the recording of
the little facts of consciousnes in the
psychological sense, the ensemble of
which is manifested exteriorally in
the shape of passiou, determined wiU
and definite action. The intellects of
these writers, very unequal and very-divers-

though they are, seem alike en-
dowed with the faculty of reflective
analysis, permitting them all to see

the hair very close. These clippers are minute detail entire hidden opera- -

aiuicuit tion of mental processes. Perhaps the
revelation, the unmasking of these ob-
scure recesses of the mind, interests
them more than the results of what
transpires within these recesses. The
chiming of the clock receives less of
their attention than docs the action of
the mechanism which has brought
about the chiming. It is in the dis-
secting of the phenomena of moral and
sentimental manifestations that they
excel in and delight us without even
wishing it like the great African prc--

' late whose sole desire was to humble
himself in expiation of a sinful past,

J and not to astonish worldly readers
I with the subtlety of his mental proc- -

esses.
Trom a purely aesthetic point of

view the opponents of the analytical
uiu recumracnacu msieaa oi soap and i UOTL1 OJ passion seem aoove all con-wat- er

After rubbimr the head thor- - . vinced that the various aualiti;
oughly in every direction, and washing R'vo to a fictitious narrative the at-o- ut

the hair with plenty of warm water, mosphcre of reality are irreconcilable
or with douches of warm water, alter- - ' vrith accurate analysis. They reason
nating with cold, drying the hair with.! a'DOUt c tJlis: "You pretend to de--a

bath towel, a small quantity of vas-'- j pict passion, Now the primary at-eli-

or sweet almond oil should be j tribute of the passions is to render out
rubbed into the sealp. The oil thus ap- - of the question on the part of those
plied is used in the place o the oil that I whom they dominate any psycholo-
gies been removed by washing, and to I ical analysis of self. A man who real-preve-

nt

the hair from becomirn aritt'e. ly loves thinks of the object of his pas--
ioleuo .blade. I won and not of that Da&sion itself. ' It. I

was often said to psychologists of the
school of Jouffroy, and it can be said
with even greater truth to psychol-
ogists of fiction: 4We do not stand at
the window to see ourselves pass by in
the street.' When you set forth so
minutely the conditions of mind and
soul which lead up to the actions of
your characters you substitute your-
self for them without perceiving it,
since you depict in them that which
they themselves can neither declare
nor discern. Life is made up of a semi-obscuri-

so to speak, of heart, a dumb
and unceasing action of blind instinct,
a, spasmodic and spon
taneity of movement incompatible
with that mentaranatomy that is your
end and method. For everything that
one dissects is dead."

I do not suppose I have lessened the
force of the objection in formulating
it. It is very specious. Its great defect
is its applicability to every form of lit-
erary expression as well as to the
analytical process. A writer of the
impersonal school Flaubert, for in-

stance, as the least indisputable of all
depicts scenery as a background for

the actions of his characters, ZIme.
j Bovary and Frederic Moreau. Does he
not exhibit this scenery as he sees it
with his artist's eye? Would it have
been possible for him, except in the
wildest hypothetical case, to have nar
rated anything but that which had
actually come under the notice of the
young man and the young woman?
Every narrative of an external circum-
stance is never anything else than the
transcript of the impression produced
upon ourselves by that circumstance,
and invariably a degree of individual
interpretation is insinuated into every
picture, real or imaginary, however
objective it may be. It is indeed the
cSectiveness of this degree of indvid-u- al

interpretation which is the meas-
ure of the success of every artist who
aims at presenting an undistorted
picture of things as they are. Let us
even admit that all subjects are not
equally worthy ol being treated
and that all characters are not equally
desirable as subjects for treatment in
the novel of analysis. But does the
fact'that an evident limit in this re
spect exists render advisable the e:

lvPATXIf

clusion of forbidden themes under given
circumstances? If life in certain
human beings and in certain crises
manifests itself now as an instinct and
again as a spontaneous impulse it also
manifests itself in others through phe-
nomena entirely different. It is life
none the less on that account. When
Phedre is consumed with a criminal

f desire he dare not acknowledge, when
Adolphe is torn by the contention be-

tween the fierce impulse of his un-

bridled youth and his pity for Ellenore,
when Ainaury at twenty-tw- o hesitates
amid the suddenly revealed world of
action, between faith and love, when
Mme. do Mortsauf soothes the sorrow
of her stifled dreams in the sweetness
of an ever fatal and ever jealous
friendship, these people continue to
be human beings notwithstanding
their emotional crises nil have to do
with-'huma-

n life of which the novel of
analysis can alone depict the phases
and describe the complications. If
criticism were entirely just the first
question it would put with reference to
works of this character would be:
Has the instrument been put to a
proper use? And it would rejoice that
there is a restrained type of art
efficacious in spite of restraint when
treated by a competent hand to re-
produce the thousand silent and secret
tragedies of the heart, to study the
rise, the climax and the wane of cer-
tain irrepressible emotions, to recog-
nize and set forth exceptional al

characters in fine, every
detail of an almost dangerous phase of
human nature. This is impossible to
the mere novel of morals and manners
or Roman de moeurs, as the French
have it. That species of fiction, to be
true to itself, must avoid precisely this
domain of the psychological and de
velop its type of humanity through in-

dividualities demonstrate .great gen-
eral laws by means of particular in-

stances. This latter kind of fiction is
to the other what a fresco is to por-
traiture. Paul Bourget.

The utmost reach of reason is to
recognise what an infinity of things go
beyond it. Pascal.

It is meet that breach of promise
caes should be heard in a conrt house.

Boston Transcript.
If sunshine had to be paid for there

are people who would declare that can-
dle light could beat it Ram's Horn.

Yabsley "U'cll. what's the latest
in the racing line?" Mudge "The
horse I bet on usually. Indianapolis
Journal.

Gladys Oh, dear! Jfr. Youngfcl-low- ,
that bothersome shoe-strin- g of

mine has come untied cz in. Mr Young
fellow (sympathetically) His if
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THE FIRST PURITANS.

Few in Xnmbers, bat Dan-ero- us, Desper-
ate, Determined Men.

I have in my possession a detailed ac
count of the temper of parties in En-
gland, drawn up in the year 15S5, three
years before the Armada came. The
writer was a distinguished Jesuit. The
account itself was prepared for the use
of the pope and Philip, with a special
view to the reception which an invad-
ing force would meet with, and it goes
into great detail. The people of the
towns London, Bristol, etc were, he
says, generally heretics. The peers,
the gentrj', their tenants, and peas-
antry, who formed the immese majori-t.- y

of the population, were almost uni
versally Catholics. But the writer dis-
tinguishes properlv among Catholics.
There were the ardent, impassioned t

Catholics, ready to be confessors and J

martyrs, ready to rebel at the
first opportunity, who had re-
nounced their allegience, who de-
sired to overthrow Elizabeth and put
the queen of Scots in her place. The
number of these, he says, was daily in-
creasing, owing to the exertions of the
seminary priests; and plots, he boasts,
were being continually formed by
them to murder the queen. There
were Catholics of another sort, who
were papal at heart, but went with the
times to save their nronertv: who
looked forward to a change in the
natural order of things, but would not
stir of themselves till an invading army
actually appeared. But all alike, ho
insists, were eager for a revolution.
Let the prince of Parma come, and
they would all join him; and together
these two classes of Catholics made
three-fourth- s of the nation.

"The only party," he says (and this
is really noticeable), "the only partv
that would fight to death for the
queen, the only real friends she had
were the Puritans (it is tho first men-
tion of the name which I have found),
the Puritans of London, the Puritans
of the sea towns." These, he admits,
were dangerous, desperate, determined
men. The numbers of them, however,
were providentially small.

The date of this document is, as T
said, 1085, and I believe it generally
accurate. The only mistake is that
among the Anglican Catholics there
Trere a few to whom their country was
as dear as their creed a few who were
beginning to see that under the act of
uniformity Catholic doctrine might be
taught and Catholic ritual practiced;
who adhered to the old forms of re-
ligion, but did not believe that obe-
dience to the pope was a necessary
part of them. One of these was Lord
Howard of Effingham, whom the
queen placed in his high command to
secure the wavering fidelity of the
peers and country gentlemen. But the
force, the fire, the enthusiasm came
(as the Jesuit saw) from the Puritans,
from men of the same convictions as
the Calvinistsof Holland and Rochelle;
men who, driven from the land, took
to the ocean as their natural home,
and nursed the reformation in an
ocean cradle. J. A. Froude, in Long-
man's Magazine.

Tit for Tat.
Collector I really can't understand

why you don't pay me mv little bill.
You have never given me a single cent.

Hostctter McGinnis If time was not
money I'd explain t to 3ou.

"Now you are giving me impudence."
"Well, you were complaining just

now that I hadn't given you anything.
You are always grumbling about notlt-ing.- "'

"You promised to pay me thre.
months ago, and I relied on vou."

"That's so."
"And you lied."
"Precisely so. T lied on you and you

relied on me, so we are eren. Good'
Toy-- '' Toas Siftings. .

Children Cry for
Pitcher's Castoria.

DAVIDSON & CASE
M ccrf ori

John Davidson, Poinecr .'lumbermen
of fcedijwicic Con 1113.
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complete Stock of Pine I.nmberblunges. Doora. bash,
etc., always on baud.

OITire and yard? on Mosley ave be-
lli een Dott:t a e. and Kirat st. an I

bjnnch yam- - luiun City, Oki,t-Jioni- a

City, Jil Kcuo, Miiuo, I'oud
Cieck aud .Knod, Oklahoma

B.LoMiMnn.Jr.

let iTtiidcnt.

Ij.D. Skis.-- ' Ert,

TV. H.

Siafe National Bank.
V ' M CJ1 1 rJ . IC J A'.

CAriTAL,sunn ua.

Ovbtar
klVINOMTOX,

Assistant Ctwetet

i 00.000
105.060

DUtECTOlLS:
JcLn iB. Cut-- y. TV. r.G.-ei.- J. P. Allen, JV A.h . P. V. Jiiy H. Loiter!. jr . n1. U. tVtctcr, JaiEc I Lomfcsrd.

"IT IS IGNORANCE THAT WASTES
EFFORT." TRAINED SERVANTS USE'

Will &ml 1 r

I

lh

It

J

WICHITA EAGLE
Lithographers, Publishers,

Printers, Stationers, Binders,
And Blank Book Makers.

Job Printing-on- e

of the most complete Job Printing Offices in the
graxe. letter Heads, JBUl Heads, Cards, Catalogues,
Price Lists, Premium Lists, fttnr.lr f!AfioQ

T -. A. . J VAA.4TJitbV
vjnecivs, uratts, Book bruiting, Etc News and JobPrinting of all lands.

gTapnsng.
All branches of Lithographing, Bonds, Checks,
Drafts, Bill Heads, Letter Heads, Cards, Etc. Wo
have first-clas- s designers and engravers."

ngraving.
Wedding Invitations and Announcement
Luncheon Cards, Calling Cards.

Cards,

Blank Books.
Bla.uk Books of all kinds made to order, Bank, City,
County and Commercial work a specialty. Sole
agents for Kansas, Oklahoma and the Indian Terri-
tory i'or Bronson's Patent Automatic Level Joint
Binding. Endorsed by book-keeper- s, bankers and
county officers. jSTothing made equal to it for
strength and fiat opening. Will open at anv page,
and Me perfectly fiat permitting writting across both
pages as easily as one. It is the only book that Avili
open out perfectly flat from the first page to the
last, thus enabling one to write into the fold as eas-
ily as any partof the page. Send for circular.

Binding.
Magazine, Law Book and Pamphlet binding of all
lands, g, etc.

Blank Department.
All kinds of Legal Blanks for city, county and town-
ship officers, Deeds, Mortgages, Abstracts, Receipt
and Note Books, Real Estate and Rental Agencv
Books and Blanks, Attorneys Legal Blanks, Justice
of the Peace Books and Blanks.

Oklahoma-complet-
e

line of Legal, Township and County Blankw

Abstracts.
Complete outfit furnished for Abstractors, abstr ;t
blanks, take-of- f books, tracers, and all kind of blaiJai
vasecl by abstractors.

Tewship Officers.
W8 have a complete line of blanks and books tstxb
as are used by township officers.

otary Seals.
Seals for Notaries Public, Corporations, Stock Conv
panies, Lodges, Etc. Orders tilled promptly. Also
btock Certificates for Corporations and Stock Con
panies, either printed or lithographed'

Attorney's Pocket Docket.
The Lawyers' "Vade Necum," can be used in any
State and in any court. The moet complete and
convenient pocket docket ever published, with two
indexes an alphabetical index and a diary index;
shows at a glance just what date a lawyer has a case
in court; keeps a complete record of of tho case.
Handsomely bound in flexible back, a convenient,
size to carry in the pocket. Endorsed by attorneys
eveiywhere. Price of Docket 1.00. By mail post
paid to any address upon receipt of ) 07.

!Hmeograph.
300 copies from ne original. Writing, Drawing,
Music, Etc. Of typewriter letters 1,500 conies can
be taken from one original. Recommendea by over
30,000 users, The Eagle is agent for the sale of thk
machine, extra supplies, etc.

School Records, Etc.
"We desire to call the attention of County guperin
tendents, school district officers and teacliers to our
line of school publications as given below. Our school
records and books are now being used exclusively in
(mite a number of counties, and are superior to any
in the market: Classification Term Record, Record of
Apportionment of State and County School Funds,
Superintendent's Record of School Visits, (Pocket
Size), Record of Teachers' Ability (Pocket Size),Rec-or-d

of Official Acts, Annual Financial Reports, An-
nual Statistical, Reports, School District Clerk's
Record, School District Treasurer's Record, School
District Treasurer s Warrant RegisterSchool District
Clerk's Order Book, School Teachers Daily Register.

i he Dally Eagle-Eigh- t
pages Contains the day and night Associated

Press dispatches in ruli, and Latest Market Reporta

The Weekly Eag!e-$1.- 00.

Eight pages Contains more State and General News
and Eastern Dispatches than any Weekly Paper in
the SouthwesL The lates7ilarket Reports up to th
hour of going to press.
ESTIMATES PSOMPTLY FURBISHED UPON WORK Of AMY KtM.

A23DEES3 ALL COiDIUXICATIOXS TO

8, P. MURD0CK, Bus. Mn'gr.
Ul Douglas At. Wichita,
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